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of Italy, I hope that you will say, as I do,
that it is the only real devoutness.    .    .    .

XIX.

AVIGNON, July 20, 1842.

SINCE you take this view of it, I capitu-
late. Give me brown bread, it is better
than nothing at all. Only, permit me to
say that it is brown bread. You see that I
am humble and submissive. I shall reply to
your letter article by article. The figure of
rhetoric which you think you have invented
has been known for a long time. One
might give it a new name with the aid of
Greek. In French it is simply a lie* Use
it with me as little as you can. Do not
abuse it with others. Keep it only for great
occasions. Do not try to find the world silly
and ridiculous. You ought to try to repre-
sent it to yourself as it is not. It is better
to have illusions than not to have any*

Your story is well known: "There was
once an idol . . ." read Daniel; but he
was mistaken, the head was not of gold; itdevoutness of the peoplech you will
